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A SHORT SKETCH OF MY LIFE 
BY 

E. D. DODGE 

I will begin my statement by saying that I was born six miles North of 
Brunswick, Chariton County, Missouri, at what is how known as Prairie Chapel 
Church, 4 April 1852. My father and mother were married April 8, 1851. We 
lived at this place until the spring of 1855. My brother John Hise Dodge was born 
26 December 1853. We then moved to what was known as the Neighborhood of Bee 
Branch, now Bynumville, Chariton County, Missouri. After moving my father entered 
or preempted a 160 acre tract of land. We moved on it late in the fall of 1855. 

I might say here that Grandfather Reed who was with Washington at the taking of 
Yorktown, in the Revolutionary War, when Cornwallis surrendered, died in 1858. 

He was 94 years of age. I can just recollect him, and remember how he looked. My 
father's father Abimal Dodge was in the War of 1812. My father was 4 years in the 
Civil War. These are incidents that occur to me at this time. 

Later in the fall of 1855 my father and mother went to Michigan where we 
stayed all winter, but early in the Spring of 1856 we came back to Bee Branch. 

"Old Dr• Dunckin came with us and he bought the 160 acres from my father late in 
the fall oi 1856. We went back to Michigan but we went down into Indiana and 
lived with my Uncle, Benjamin Hyer. We lived 7 miles from Middlebury, LeGrange 
County, Indiana. About 1 April 1857, we moved back to Bee Branch. "Old Man" 
McCurry and Seth McCurry came with us. We drove through with a team and road 
wagon. It rained on us a good part of the way, and the going was certainly 
bad. We crossed the Mississippi River at Quincy, Illinois. The river was out 
in the bottoms, the water ran in the box of the wagon, but we ariived at our 
destination late in May, 1857. This uear they put the Hannibal and St Joe 
railroad through. My father worked on it the galance of the year. The {.lace 
where my father worked was called Stockton, but it is now New Cambria. In 
March 1858, we moved back to Bee Branch. Late in the fall (19 October 1858) 
my borher Julius C. Dodge was born. About the 10th of November, 1858, we 
moved to Brunswick. My father drove a stage that winter and in the Spring 
of 1859 we moved on Grand River, near Porches Prairie, and in August of that 
year we moved to Captain Wethers*. He owned about forty negroes. My father 
was overseer of his farm. This was on Salt Creek, 7 miles north of Brunswick. 

Late that fall we moved back to Bee Branch. 

My Grandfather Dodge came to live with us in June 1857, about February 15 
1860 he died at my fathers' house, when he was about 83 years old. After this 
we moved not far from Guthridge Mills. Late the same fall we moved to what is now 
known as Mendon, Chariton County Missouri. My father worked in the blacksmith 
shop the winter of I860 and '61, but this spring we moved to a place of 160 acres 
not far from Mendon. This was the first year of the war of Rebellion. The next 
4 years we had lively times. 

During the following summer my father made three trips to Iowa. He took 
apples and peaches and sold them. At that time apples did not grow in Iowa. 

I went with him each time, sometimes we would travel all day without seeing a 
house. The country was open then. We would camp out. At these different camping 
places we would see 4 and 5 deer that would come out to graze in the cool of the 
evening. The following are towns I remember passing through: Laclede, Linnius, 
Scotsville, Miland, St. Johns, Centerville and Coridan Iowa. 




The latter town was the end of our trip and was situated in Wayne County, 

Iowa. The last trip we made I got my big toe tround off. It was the last 
of September, but it'soon was in good condition again. In November of this 
year we moved back near Guthridge Mills. This was in 1861. We had to go with¬ 
out shoes up to Christmas as the war had made it so the towns could not get supp¬ 
lies to sell. The river closed up early and the railway was the only source of 
getting supplies. As the, closest station was 25 miles away this made it pretty 
difficult to get these supplies. We had to drink rye coffee this winter and eat 
rye bread. Aft^r January 1, 1862 my father got me and my brother Hise a pair of 
boots each. 

On the 27th of February, 1862 my brother Frank was born. Soon after his 
birth my father enlisted in the Army. From then on I had to do a man's work. 

Along-in May the bandits got very bad. They robbed and killed a good many 
people. One night the moon was shining bright,' and my mother and I heard some 
one out at the fence which ran close to the house. They would make low whistles 
to one another. My mother and I sat up and looked out through a crack in the wall 
and watched them. We could see them in the fence corners. They were watching for my 
father to-come in. If he had come they would probably of opened fire on him, but he 
never caine in without a squad of men with him. I had already had many experiences 
for a boy of my age. I went every where. 

The country was open and only setteled by neighborhoods, and they would be 
from 8 to 15 miles apart. About the 1st of July of this year General Poindexter 
organized an army of several thousand men to join Price's army. He was operating 
south of the Missouri river• They started and got as far as the high prairie above 
Guthridge Mills and General Guitar sent a part of a regiment to intercept them. 

They met on the prairie. Three or four women and I went asnear as we dared to and 
watched them open fire on each other, but Guitars'' troops opened up a few canons 
on them and Poindexters' men scattered to the 4 winds. They recrossed the Mussel- 
fork and throwed guns in the creek. After the war was over people picked out lots 
of guns but they were all damaged. This broke up Poindexters' plan. 

The naxt day my father was out from Brunswick with a squad of men to take 
prisoners and stragglers.' He left his men to come and see us. He came by the house 
of James Guthridge and saw 4 men stop there. They set their guns up against the corn 
crib and took their horses to the stable to feed them. They were going to stay for 
dinner. The stable was about 100 yards from the house. While they were feeding 
fatter slipped up and gor their guns and hid behind the crib. When they came back he 
took all 4 of them prisoners. He took them to Brunswick himself, after leaving word 
for the men to bring the guns along. The bandits stole everything they could carry 
off and killed a great many citizens. In the fall of this year (1862) we moved 
back to Bee Branch again. We lived there all winter arid did not hear from my father . 

that winter. The army gad tajeb gun iff to other quarters. He came home on a 
furlough in the spring, and moved back to Guthridge Mills. This was 1863. He went 
back to his company, but dhe 15th of April he came home on Saturday night and was 
going to stay until Monday morning but he lost his pistol coming home so the next 
morning he went down to a prairie glade to cut some grass for his horse and while 
he was gone 2 Rebel officers, dressed in fullRebel uniform camt to our house. Up to 
this time my mother had not seen any Rebels dressed in uniform and they completely 
fooled her. They talked friendly but when Father came in he immediatley saw who 
they were but he had to come on up as he was afraid they would do us harm if he 
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did not. If he had had his pistol he could of killed both men but he was 
unarmed. Those 2 men took about $500.00 worth of goods from us. They took 
my fathers uniform, which had cost him about $175.00. My father had to go 
back in Citizen's clothes. 

Another Sunday evening when my father was home, a neighbor, Charley 
Phillips, came by and told him to leave home for if he didn't the bandits 
would kill him. He told my father if they did kill him, he, Phillips would 
get one of them. The next Tuesday 2 men rode up to his shop and called him 
out and when he came out he had his pistol under his apron. They threw a gun 
on him and Phillips drew his. Both men shot at the same time. Phillips killed 
the bandit, and the bandit killed Phillips. There was killing done on both sides 
all summer. In the fall of this year (1863) we moved back to Bee Branch again. 

E. A. Chapman taught school this winter. I attended this school 4 months. I 
went from my spelling hook to 4th reader and I learned to write. I was 12 years 
old in that spring (1864) . This spring was by far worse than any before. I had 
to do all th work and had to go nearly every where. I did a great deal of hauling. 

I got good prices for what I had to do. 

My father came home on a furlough in August, 1863, sick. He got better and one . 
morning a couple of Rebel soldiers rode right up under the window where he kept his 
gun and where he had been laying watching for them, but early that morning he 
had gone about 5 miles over to a man by the name of Guthridge for meat for my mother. 
About half an hour after he was gor e these 2 men came. One was a Captain ani the 
other a Lieutenant and they had robbed my father early in the spring of his uniform 
and blankets and sash and sabre, about $500.00 worth. As soon as they came one of 
them goy down and came in the house and asked mother where father was and she told him 
he was gone and didn't tell exactly where and he asked her if there were any guns about 
but she told hem no and he took out his pistol and started up stairs. That was where 
Father slept and if he had been in there it would have been good-bye. The soldier 
came on down and didn't know that there was a gun upstairs so didn't take it and both 
of them rode away. I then started out on horseback to find father, and tell him to 
keep from riding into them. This was early in the day and very cool and I rode out 
on the prairie and came to the forks fo the road; one went down to the place where I 
went and the other rode on. A dead man lay in the forks of the road, and Anderson, a 
guerilla, had killed a man that morning. Father had gone back home and when I got 
back he was there. That night he went back to his Company as he was entirely well 
again. 

In the early part of the spring of 1864 a man by the name of Captain Truman 
came in here; he was a Federal soldier, and he went to the home of a man named 
Walker who had been harboring bushwhackers. He was a terrible old rebel and the 
soldier asked him if there were any Union men in that neighborhood. He said "yes" 
and he said that he (the Captain) would like to hang one and wanted to know of one 
who had been reporting and was a bad man. Walker said "yes, there was a man who had 
been reporting on other men to the authorities." Truman told him to come and go with 
him and show him the man. Tley rode down a quarter of a mile to 'old man' Lsigstons* 
place. They told him that Walker, his neighbor said he was a Union man and had been 
reporting on on men and had made himself very busy and said he told Walker he wanted 
to hang some Union man and he had pointed out Lnagston to be hung. Lnagston answered 
he wouldn't cheat him out of very many days as he was very old, 70-odd years, and took 
him to a tree where a limb hung out over the road and when he got back to the tree 
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Traman ordered the rope put around Walker's neck and when Langston saw they were 
going to hang Walker he got down and prayed fervently for him and asked Truman to 
spare Walker’s life and Truman refused to do that had had the rope tied around his 
hands and he hung there all day. Captain Truman had been sent in to retaliate for 
what the bushwhackers had been doing. The bushwhackers or guerillas were the ones to 
be feared. 


My father's time expired this summer (1864) but he could not come home and he 
reenlisted for one year. He was in Capt. Beneks's company. We lived on Bee Branch 

during this summer but on Christmas Eve, Jackson made a raid here and killed 4 men. 

My father got uneasy for us and the next day or two he came with 2 or 3 teams and 
moved us to Brunswick. Along in October I went from Brunswick to Macon City. I 
stopped at Hammock's Mill to eat my lunch and feed my horses. While my horses were 
eating about 150 rebels came along. They had got in a fight with 7 or 8 soldiers and 
they had taken 2 of them prisoners. They were going to take them up into the bottoms 
and kill them when they got to where the timber and brush were thick. One of the 
soldiers made a jump and they shot at him and the other man jumped off in the brush on 
the other side and both men got away. I went on to Macon. About 10 o'clock of the 

night one man came in but every one thought the other man was killed, however, the 

next morning the other man got in. He had arrived some time after midtight. The day we 
moved to Brunswick my father had 5 men with him. We got as far as High Prairie and saw 
a whole company of men and they made for us as soon as they saw us. My father had the 
men to come in line when they got within 100 yards of us my father halted them and told 
told them for 2 men to come at a time so when they all came up we found them to be Fed¬ 
eral soldiers. That relieved my mother. In the summer of 1863 my father came home, 
sick. One morning before day there came 7 men right under the window where we stayed. 
They went down to the creek to water their horses. As they went over the bank we could 
see they were Federals. 

All of the fall of 1864 was a terrible time with the people in this country; as 
the war drew to an end the struggle was greater. There were more bandits and more 
killing done at the surrender of Keytesville. The next day my mother sent me to 
Keytesville to see what had become of mu father. When I got there the court house 
was still smoking. Everything Hiked desolate but I could not hear anything of my 
father so I came back home and about 2 weeks after this, 1 October, there were about 
150 men met close to our house. They all started south. They gathered together all 
over the country and they all started to join Price's Armu. He was a Confederate 
General. I went to Brunswick the next day and they all had arrived there and it took 
1% days for them to cross the river. When they had all crossed they joined Price and 
went South. I remember one circumstance of that raid. The day they left home one man 
went on foot with them and when I got to Brunswick he was still with theqi. His name 
was Chiles and he went to Price. The next day after they had left Putnam County the 
Militia came in here. The Federals filled up the country immediately afterwards. 

Before the Civil War it took a very good cow and calf to bring $11.00, but after 
the war commenced things went very high. After it was Over they were still high, but 
came down afterwards. Money resumptions hadn't taken place, but after the resumptions 
act things got to be better. There was what was called an over-supply of produce until 
the values of money were established in 1897, when the U. S. adopted the single gold 
standard. After that things were higher and all the time since ther has been no sur¬ 
plus of products. 
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After we moved to Brunswick in December 1864, my sister Mbllie was born - 
January 11, 1865. My father and his Company were taken south. He was at the 
siege of Mobile Alabama. It lasted 13 days, that was the last battle that was 
fought. About 13 April 1865, peace was declared. From January to April 1865 
I had a tough time and t;o make matters worse I took the measles the last of March. 

The first of April we moved 2 miles north of Brunswick and I put in 13 acres of 
corn. We raised a good crop. My father got back about the 7th of August 1865. 

He sold the crop I had raised for $130.00. We moved back to Brunswick. We 
lived there until in September. We moved out on what was known as the Perkins 
place but we only lived there 1 month and' then moved to Guthredge Mill. My 
father ran a blacksmith shop as long as we lived there. The next spring, 1866 
we moved on the place we had rented. We lived ther for 2 years and we raised 
good crops. Brother Hise and I farmed it while Father ran the shop. This summer 
was hard on every one as ther was no pork of any kind, and no flour. The war had 
cleaned up everything and there was no men left at home to raise any thing. We 
had to live on game, byt there was plenty of that. In the fall of this year we had 
to grind corn: for 3 months the grist mills were all shut down as there was no 
grain to grind; in December 1866 we moved on the place we had rented. We lived 
ther for 2 years and we raised good crops. We then moved on the Phillips' place 
and lived there 1 year and then we moved back to Guthredge Mill. They had rebuilt the 
mill and my father run a shop there. This was in 1870. My father then moved to 
Bunumville Neighborhood in 1871. From this time on I was not at home much. I 
worked £n a saw mill and blacksmith shop. My father lived in the Bynumville 
Neighborhood until the Spring of 1874. Then he moved back to Guthridge Mill. 

From 71 to 74 (I was married to Martha Jane Gee) I run a saw mill and worked in 
the shop The fall of 1878 I moved to Guthridge'Mill aid worked for O.B. Anderson 
and John Mather in the shop. In July 1879 I moved to Thomas Hill, Randolph 
County. In 1880 I moved to Huntsville, Missouri, in June and ran a shop there 
ur *bil 1882. In 1881 my wife died. On August 2, 1882 I moved to Bynumville and 
built a house there. I bought 1 acre of ground to build on and there have con¬ 
tinuously lived to the present time. On 25 February 1883 I was married to Laura 

Ellen Tyson and we have lived in this home that I bought ever since. 

There is another incident of the Civil War that comes to my mind now, and 
which I think is interesting. In the fall of 1864 the war had got to it's high¬ 
est pitch, my father had come to Keytesville and was there when General Threllkill 
and Todd of Price's Army camt to Keytesville to take it. There was about 800 of 
them and there was a company of 100 men but nearly half of them had gone home 
on a furlough. The Company was nearly half rebel and half federal sympathizers. 

So there were only about 60 men of the militia or Home Guards as they were called 
so they came about sun-up in the morning. My father was up in town at a boarding 
house and just sat sown with seme other men. The rebels passed in front of the 
boarding house. My father ran out the back way. The brush was very thick so my 

father got away all right, but he was surrounded in a grove in the prairie and kept 

there nearly half of the day by about 8 men, however, he got in to Brunswick just 

at sun-down. He had to make it on foor as he had no chance to get his horse in the 

morning. The rebels killed 3 men. One was "old Man* Young. They put him on my 
fathers mare and she throwed him off as he had broke and run, but he let her go too 
fast and at the turn of the road she throwed Mr. Young. The rebels ran up on him 

and shot him full of holes. He would of got away if he had used more judgement. 
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They took the Sheriff out and killed him. His name was Robert Carmen. We 
were all acquainted with him as he had lived on Bee Branch before the. war. The 
Court House was burned and most of the records were destroyed. This all took 
place on the 20 th of September* l861j.. 

^ t 

After Ella and I were married we both worked hard to raise our family. 

There was nothing of importance to happen until 1885 . In October of that year 
Joe Wilson died. This was my sister's husband. They lived at Plattsburg Missou-f 
rl. I went there and sold what she had and moved her dowm to Guthredge Mills 
and. she kept house for my father until she died, 15 April 1887. Mv father 

o.m. ■ndllv.d.lth Untu h . dl . d 2J p , bru „^ fegft but on 8 October^ 

l month U f !j Unti I? g * n p accidentally shot my thumb, off. It laid me off for over 

i'uJlng? n<>t Uke U * nd 1 *° Uld h * ,e h * d t0 d *P« d «" M»«k- 

I moved Sam Stroud to the Indian Nation as that was what it was 
? al J a ? 18 n ° W Oklahoma State. -Old Man- Isaac Smith accompanied me 

was list at 2 ? 0n » th ® 7th 0f 0ctob8I *J oUr first nights camp 

was Just west of Salisbury. The next day it rained on us nearly all day. ? 

onw c r 088ed th8 Missouri River in an old flat boat/ Ttfe water 

ly lacked i* inches of running over the boat, but we got across safely and 

n.T FrwWbrt. I took mj.gun rtth me .nd klU.d . gre”t deal of gL., ' 

IT. ITT. 1 TXT: U ‘ nd r,bbU ” bU ‘ " h8 " " *° *2* T.rrlto r ; i e tm« 

li °£ j ra,.* 

to be back*Rt°the sLTL'^ofL^rf.Uob^o ope’^but T.'V.Jl Zjl ToT.T 

?h.t°«r^} T " T “ 0 kmul e« b * for * «• turoSd back. TT, lo^f pcopj. 

T. TITTTSTTS'™* b, ? k - 1 h *i lota ° f ** .it h 

g.t Information and dlrectlonrbut”thI!» l Jo fjl h ! r°f ld try t0 *»lk to them to 

C IT °° UntT - *' ”»^T d 2 d ^f iirSncU^b^ther 

^ ir t 

"!! ?? e J a ? d . U raln8d Bmoh tM-s winter. February 23, 1892 my 
ther died and it took 1 * horses to haul the remains to the cemetery. 

1893 In i 1 rin th?!/ Ti?* S ““ h - b ° ught a 8a " 8,411 • w * took possession 21 June 
lb93. I run this mill until 7 November l89l|.. My wife and daughter Blanche 

Albert*^? z yph ? id £®y er and 2 da 7 8 !»ter I took down with the same thing, 

through an/>! lT r > 5 &n t a month8 old * 1 thought he would die, but he pulled 

to F y h D ® camber J-Jth we were all up again. I sold my part of themihll ■ 

selling Sii fa?o i? W ? rk lnt d. he 8 ho P d t? 8 8in ‘ 1 *>«g a n selling implements 

failed ^ t h f Jr 8t yea f to J over ^000*00 in 1905. In 1915 mv healtti 

1 ailed me and I had to quit carrying implements, only just a few. In IM 95 I 

built a new house, better than the first I built. On 15 February 1898 , the news 
spread over the country that the battleship Maine was sunk in Havana Harbor in 
Cuba. W® all knew that meant war with Spain. My oldest boy John enlisted, 
snd served during the war. The U.S. sent an army to Cuba, but this war didn't 
last long. In the fall of 1898 I built a new shopand for 20 years I did a big 
business, but in Dec 1918 I had a bad spell and was down for 2 weeks or over. 

The Dr. said I would have to go to Colorado to regain my health so on January 

l 8 » 1919 I went to my daughters', Lena Robbins and Blanche Fitzgerald. I 
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stayed there until May 21st of the year, and I came home and I have been home 

® v ®*| ®J: nce * 1 hav ® a wel1 ®quipped shop to do all kinds of work in the country. 
My father was a blacksmith, and my Grandfather Dodge was a blacksmith. My two 

H« n ?An J «w? ? nd f lm0r b0th 8miths but th ® latter has not worked at his trade. 

H ?4 .£ o11 w w farmin § and has mad ® quite a success of it, but Johnrfollows his tradi 
although he has 360 acres of land in Montana. ^omMoiiows his trad* 


This short sketch is copyied verbatim from notes my Grandfathe-n Fra.mn. 

5° hl “ d * ught8r 0U ™ Wn“‘ii;XfS.r 

29 Hoiemw J 9 5ef ; g r9l ( "J.«r3r to0th * r ^ m#n TySOn Cod8 * "* lch dl,d 
2 WU1 yo “ =“ d lt *• - I 


Mildred Hamilton 
5376 Johnson Street 
Arvada* Colorado 

Dodge end Jeme. 

Curtis Fitzgerald). 
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